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Fort Le Boeuf, one of the three forts already completed
by the French.

It was a tremendous journey. For six hundred miles
the way lay through country where every hardship con-
fronted the travellers. The only roads were Indian
trails, and for the most part the little party had to force
a path through unbroken forest. They climbed moun-
tains where snow and blizzards froze their bodies,
crossed foaming rivers and dismal swamps, and so at
last they reached their journey's end. There Washington
presented Governor Dinwiddie's protest to the French
commandant, who, however, replied courteously but
firmly that he had been ordered to hold the fort, and
that nothing but superior force would make him retire.

Washington had failed, and the long return journey
began. Hoping to make better speed, he left all his
companions but Gist to follow as they willed, and set
out with only the guide to keep him company. At one *
place he narrowly escaped death from an Indian bullet.
It was winter now, and on reaching the Allegheny
River the travellers built a raft to carry them across,
but the stream was filled with floating ice, and before
they were half-way over Washington was thrown into
the freezing water. Fortunately he regained the raft, but
the drifting floes made it impossible to continue across
the river, and the two men passed a bitterly cold night
on a tiny exposed island. That was the worst time of
the whole journey. There was no wood for a fire, and
Washington had to spend the hours of darkness walking
up and down in his drenched clothes to keep some
warmth in his body. Fortunately the river froze before